Wiitten for Tre Burcxevninox Nepwa,
THE DRONEARD'S DREAM,

RV JOMIE K, BUBBINA,
“Why, Edward, you look healthy nuw
Your elothee are noat and gloan
1 nover so0 you deunk around
Toll o where you have been ?
Your wife and ehilidren, too, louk well,
You onee did nee themm strange;
Hut you wre kinder to them now,
Whenes eamas this happy change 1"

It wae o warniog volee, s dream,

Which heaven seni to me,

To enve mo from n drunkard's curen,
Grim want and misery !

My wages all wero spent in dfink—
Ol what s wrotehod view-

1t almost broke poor Mary's hanrt,
And starved my ehiblreu, too !

“My Mary's form did waste nway,

{uw lier sunken eye,

On straw wy babes in siekness lny,
I henril their wailing ery !

I langhed anid sang in deanken gloe, .
Whilst Mary's toars did stream,

Til like a brute I fell asleep
And had this warning dream :

L1 thought I staggored home one night,

All war allent gloom

My wife not there—wheie eould she be—
And strangers in the rmom !

1 hened them say, * Poor thing, she's dead !
Ao led a wretahed life,

Griel and want has boen her denth
Whao'd be u drunkard's wife?"

T unw my children weeping round,
I venrooly deew my breath ;
They pressed and kinned hor lifeleas form
Furover cold in death! @
‘0h, father, wake hor up!' they eried,
"The lm'!lalo sny sha's dend!
Oh, make hier speak to us onee wiore,
We'll never ery for bread!’

“Bhe fk not dend ! 1 frantie eried,
And rushed to where shie Iny,
I elnsped nndd kiseod hor lifeless lips
Forever cold e elay !
*Ob, Mary ! speak to me onoe more,
I'll never give you paing
I'll nover grieve your loving heart,
Nor over drink again!
0N, Mary, speak ! ‘tis Edward ealls!
CAnd #o T do,' she eried !
I woke, and lo! my Mary desy
Was koecling at my side !
i "lrn«-ul ker to my throbbing henrt,
¥ hilet Mary '« tenrs did stream |
And ever siteo 1 henven bleswed
For sonding me that drenm ™

Coxconn, Mo., January, 1881,

ARDKILL COTTAGE
A Mother’s Revenge.

Hy ANTHONY TROLLOFE,

CHAPTER VIT
VATHER MARTY'S MOSPITALITY,

Nirs. O'Harn ssid not a word to Kate of
the doctrines which the priest had preached,
but she found herself encouraged to men-
tion their new friend's name to the girl.
During Frod'a alwence hardly u word had
Lieen spoken concerning him in the cotiage,
Mes. O'Hara had fesred the subject, and
Kate had thought of hire woch too often
to allew Lis name to be on her tongue, But
now ad they sat after dinner over their pent
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! Written for Lne Bwe ansniras Nooy,
ADVICE TO YOUYO LADIES,
Yr ov18

Women, us n general thing, are conaids
ered the vehicle of peace on earth. Weo
know of some lndies (not very few) who
move in the first civcles, and pratend 1o bo
[ retined, who would have but little ponca
§ within themselves if they knew the true s
[timate thint gentlemen place upon them.
They are the ones who Birt (st Joast think
they da,) in order to #ot ont the impression
that they have had moany offers of marriage

manns dull, A Noville bad not lett Ennin
till past eight o'clock ; nor did any one 1alk
Lof moving till past midnight. Fred cer
Elainty muade for himself more than two
| glusses of punch, nnd he would have aworn
that the priest had done so also. Futher
Marty, howaver, was said by those who
knew him best to be very rigid in this mat-
[ tgr, and to have the faculty of making his
| drink go a long way. Young Mr, Finocane
| took three or four—perhnps five or six—
' and then volunteered 1o join Fred Neville
in n day’s shonting under the roeks. But
Fred had not been four yeara in n cavalry
regiment without knowing how to protect
himself in such n difficulty as this, "The
canoe will only hold myself wnd the man,”
snid Fred, with perfect simplicity. M.
Fivucane drew himsell up haughtily and
did not utter another word for the next five
minutes, Nevertheless he took a most af-
fectionate leave of the young officer when
half an hour after midnight he was told by
Futher Marty that it was time for him to
go home. I'ather Creech also took his
leave, and then Fred and the prieat of Lis-
cunnor were left sitting together over the
embers of the torf fire, “You'll be going
up to see aur friends at Ardkill to-morrow,”
said the priest.
“Likely enough, Father Marty.”
“In course you will. Sorrow a doubt of
that."  Then the priest paused.
“And why shouldn't 1 7" asked Neville.
“I'm not saying that you ghouldn’t, Me.
Neville. It wouldn't be civil nor yet nathu-
| ral after knowing them as you have done.
| If you didn't go they'd be thinking there
| was & rason for your staying nway, and
| that'd be worse than all.  But, Mr, Neville

| "
| *Qut with it, Futher Marty." Fred knew
what was coming fairly well, and hesalso
I' had thought a good deal upon the matter,
“Them two Indies, Mr. Neville, live up
| there ull alone, with sorrow o huruan being
!in the world to protect them, barring my-
solf"

l “Why should they want protection?”
“Jusi beenuse they're lone women, and
| because one of them is very young and very
beautiful"

“They are hoth beautiful," snid Neville.

1
]

But the whole thing was new, and by no |

till lute in the day, they did not sit down |

fire the mother Legan the subject.  “Mr. |

Neville is to dine with Father Marty on | *'Deed snd thoy are=both of ‘om. The

4 Thursdny."

“Is be, mother 7"

“Barney Morony was telling we that he
was back in Envis,  Barney bad to go in

& and see him about the boat."

“He won't go boating such weather ns
this, mother 7'

"It seems that he means it, The winds
are not 8o high now as they were in Octo-
Lier, and the men understand well when the
sen will be ligh.”

“It in frightful to think of auy body being
in one of those little bonts now.”" Kate
ever sines ahe had lived in these parts had

' woen the canoes from Liscannor and La-
hinch about in the bay, summer nnd winter,
und bad wever (vund any thing dreadtul io

e -

‘ ﬂ f it hefore.

] “I suppose he'll come up here again”
f:l' snid the mother, hat to this Kate made no
e answer,  “He is to sleep at Father Marty's

I faney, and he can lardly do that without
paying us a visie.”

“The days nre short and ho'll want all his
time for boating," said Knte with a little
pout,

“He'll find half an hour, 1 don’t doubt,

\ Shall you be glad to see'him, Kate?"

I “I don't know, mother, One is glad al-
most to see uny one up here.  It's us good

{ au & tront when old Corcoran comes up with

f the turl.”

t “Hut Mr, Neville is not like old Corcoran,
' Kate."
“Not in the lonst, mother. I do like Me,

e Noville better thau Corcoran because you
see with Corcoran the excitement is very
soon over, And Carcoran huan's very much
to say for-himsell"

“And Mr. Neville has 7"

“He soys & great deal more to you than
he does to me, mother.”

“1 like bim very much, [ should like
him very much indeed if there wus no dan-
ger in his coming.”

“What danger

“That be should steal yonr heart away,
myown, my darling, my child,” Then Kate,
instead of anawering, got up and threw her-
salf at her wother's knees, and buried her
face in her mother's lap, and Mrs, O'Hara
knew that that act of larcony had already
been perpotrated,

On the thied day after his arrival at Eo-
nin, Neville was nt Liscannor with the priest.
The dinner ut the priest's was very jovial,
‘There was a bottle of sherry and there was
| bottle of port, procured chiefly for the
sake of appearance, from a grover's shop
ut Ennlstimon; but the whisky had come
from Cork nond had been in the prieat's
keeping for the lust dozen years, He good-
humoredly ncknowledged that the wine was
uothing, but expressed an opinion that Mr.
Neville might find it dificult 10 Lear the
“aporrits.”  “It's thrue for you Father Mar-
1y, suid the rival priest from Milllown
Malbay, “snd it's you that should know
good apervits from bad if ony wan in Ire
Lund does,”

“*Dood, thin,” replied tho priest of Lis

sized iwo tumblers of punch for moself
overy day these forly years, and if it was
wltogether it'd bo about enough to give N
Neville a doy’s snle-shoating on in his on-
noe” Immodistely after dinner Neville
was invited to light his cigar, and every
thing waa eany, comfortable, snd 1o & cer
inlo dogres adventurous. There were the

<oantor, “barcing the famine years, I've

mother ean look after hersell, and after n

| fasbion, too, she enn look after her daugh-
ter, 1 shonldn't like to be the mam to come
(in her way when he'd once decaived her
| child, You're n young man, Mr. Neville.”

| “That's my misfortune.”

“And one who stands very high in the
lwnr]d. They tell me you're to be a great
l lord some dny."

“Kither that or alittle one,” suid Neville,

| lnughing.
[ “Auyways you'll bearich man with a
[ handle to your name, To me, living here
in this out-of-the-way parish, a lord doesn't
matier that" And Father Muarty gave o
fillip with his fingers. “The only lord that
matters me is my bishop. But with them
women yonder, the title and the money and
all the grandeur goes o long way. It has
| been %0 since the world began, In riding
|'s race ngainst you they carry weight from
the very awe which the name of an English
Earl hrings with it."

“Why sbould they ride a race agninst
me 7"

“Why indeed, unless you ride a race
| against them! You wouldn't wish to in-
Jjure that young thiog as isn't yet out of her
teona 1"’

“God forbid that | houvld injure her."

“1 don't think that you're the man to do
it with your eyes open, Mr. Neville, If you
can't spake her fair in the way of making
her your wife, don't spake her fuir at all.
That's the long and short of it, Mr, Noville.
! You see what they are, They'rve ladies, if
there in a ludy living in the Queen's domin-
fous. That young thing is ns benutiful as
Habe, as innocent ns a sleeping child, na
soft ua wax to take impression. What armor
hua she got ngainst such a one as you *"

“She shall not need armor.”

“1f you're n gentloman, Mr, Noville, as |
{ know you are, you will not give her ocen-
| sion to find out her own wakeness, Well,
Lifitisn't past one I'm asinner. 1t's Friday
morning and [ mustn't ate a morsel myself,
poor pupist that I am; but I'll get you u bit
of cold mate and n drop of grog in s mo-
ment if yon'll tuke it." Neville, however,
refused the hospitable offer.

“Father Marty," he suid, speaking with a
zeal which perhaps owed something of its
warmth to the punch, “you shall fiud that I
am u gentlemnn.”

“I'm shure of it, my boy."

“If 1 ean do no good to your friend, at
any rate I will do no barm to her."

"That is spoken like a Christian, Mr. Ne-
ville, whieh I take to be o higher namo even
than gentloman,'

“There's my hand ‘upon It said Fred,
suthusinstienlly. After that he went to bed.

CHAPTER VIIL
I DIUK'T WANT YaU Ta G0,

Mrs. O'Hara bnd known that he would
come, and Kate had known it; and, though
it would be unfuir to say that they were
walting for him, it is no more than true lo
sny that they were ready for him. “We are
#0 glad 1o see you agnin,” auid Mra, ' Har,

“Not more glad than I am to find myself
here once more."

"8o you dinod snd slept st Fathor Mar-
ty's last night.  What will the grand peo.
ple say at the Castle?"

“An 1 shan't hear Tl:;;m: fon't
matter mugh! Life in not h,

Mra. O'Hars, for putting up with disagroe:
able people.” Mo G
“Was it plessant last night "
“Vory plossant. 1 don't think Father

Creuch is half as good se Fother Mariy,
yuu know."

| *Oh, no!" exclaimed Kate,

I "But he's a jolly rort of fellow, oo, And
thore was a Mr. Finucnne thore—a very
grand fullow.”

| "We know no one about here but the
priests,” said Mra. O'Hara, laughing. “Any
body might think that the enttage was a
little convent.”

"Then I oughtn't to come,"

“Well, no, I aur.me not. Only foreign-
ern are admitted 1o sen convents sometimes.
You're goiug after the poor seals again 7'

"Baruey says the tide is too high for the
senls now. We're going to Dramdeirg”

“What, to those little rocks”' asked
Kate,

“Yes, 1o the rocks.
come with me."

“I wouldu't go in one of those canoes all
out there for the world,” snid Kate,

“What can be the use of it?" asked Mra,
O’ Hara.

“I've got to get the feathers for Fuather
Marty's bed, you know, 1 haven't shot as
many yvet as would make o pillow for u
eradle.”

“I'he poor innocent gulls!"

“The poor innocent chickens and ducks,
if you come to that, Mra, O'Hara."

“Bat they're of use."

“And so will Father Marty's bed Le of
use, Cood-bye, Mes, O'Harn, Good-bye,
Miss O'Hara. 1 shall be dowd again next
week, and we'll have that other seal.”

There was nothing in this. So far ut any
rate, he had not broken his word 1o the
pricst. He had not spoken a word to Kate
' Hara that might not and would not have
been sajd had the priest been present. Bur
how lovely she was, and what a thrill ran
through his arm s he beld her hand in his
for o moment! Where should he find a girl
like that in England with such color, such
eyes, such bair, such innocence, and then
with so sweel a voice ?

An he hurried down the hill to the beach
at Coolroone, where Morony was to meet
him with the boat, he could not keep him-
self from comparisons between Kate O'Hara
and Sophin Mellerby. Certain idons oc-
curred to him which his friends in Kagland
would have eulled wild, democratic, revolu.
tionary, and damnable, but which, owing
perhaps to the Irish alr and the Irish whisky
und the spirit of adventure fostered by the
vieinity of rocks and ocean, appeared to |
him at the moment to be not only charm-
ing, but reasonable nlse, Then hé gave
the reins to some confused notion of an
Irish bride, a wife who should be hall a wife
and half not, whom he would love and clier-
ish tenderly, but of whose existonce no
English frieud should be aware. How could
he more churmingly indulge his spirit of
adventure than by some such arrangement
as this 7

He know that he had given o pledge to
his uncle to contraet no marviage thint
would be derogstory to his position, He
knew also that s had given n pledge ro the
priest that he would do no harm 10 Kate
O'Harn, He felt that he was bound to
keep ench pledge.  As for that sweet, dar-
ling girl, would he not sconer lose his life
than harm her ?

Duriug February and March he was of-
ten on the const, und hardly one visit did
he make which was not followed by o letter
from Castle Quin to Seroope Manor, No
direct accusation of any specinl fnult wus
made against him in consequenge. No
charge wax brought of o improper hanker
ing after any special fomale, because Lady
Scroope found herself bound in conselence
not to eommit her correspondent ; but very
henvy injunctions were laid upon him as to
his general conduct, nnd he was engerly en-
trented to remember his great duty and to
come home and settle himsell in England,
In the weantime the ties which bound him
to the coast of Clare were becoming strong-
or aud stronger every day. e would come,
when the tide wan low, direet from Lahineh
to the ateand beneath the clifls, from whence
there was o puth through the rocks up to

I wish you'd both

Ardkill. And there he would remain for
hours, having his gun with him, but earing
little for his gun. He told himself that he
loved the rocks and the wildoess of the |
soenory, aud the noise of the ocean, and

the whirring of the birds above and below

him. It was certainly true that he loved

Kate O Hora.

“Neville, you must answer me s question,” |
said the mother to him one murning when
they were out togother, looking down upon
the Atlantic when the wind hed lulled after
n gale,

“Asle it then," snid he,

“What is the meaning of all this? What
is Kate to believe ?"

“Of course she believes that I love her
better than ull the world besides, that she
is wore to me than all the world can give
or take, | have told her at least, a0 alten,
thut if she does not believe it she is litde
better than s Jow." .

“You must not joke with me now. If you
knew what it was to have one child wund
only that you would not joke with me."

“I am guite in earnest, 1 am ot joking,"

“And what is to bo the end of it '

“The end of it! How cun [ say? My
uncle is an old mau—very old, very infirm,
vory good, vory prejudiced, and broken-
hearted because hisa own son, who died,
married against his will."

“You would not liken my Kate to such
as that woman was 7'

“Your Kate! Bhe is my Kate as much
wa yours. Such s o thought as that would
ba an injury to me ax deep as to you, You
know that to ma my Kate, our Kate, is all
oxcellence, as pure and good an ahe is bright
and basutiful. As God is above us, she
shall bo my wife, but 1 can not take her to
Seroope Manor us my wife while my uncle
livos."

“Why should any one be ashanmed of her
at Seroope Manor T

I “Becauss they are fools. Dut | cau goi

cure them of their fully. My untle thinks
that 1 should marey one of my own cluss,”

“Clans=what class?  He is a gontleman,
I presume, nnd she is o lady.”

“That ix very trug—=so true that 1 myself
shall met wpon the teath.  Bur 1 will not
nynke hin Jast yvears westched, le s o
Protestant, and vou are Catholies " |

“What ia that? Are not ever so many
of your lords Catholies? Were they not |
all Catholics before Protestants were ever |
thought of ¥ |

“Mrs, O Hura, 1 have told you (hat to me
she in o8 high and good und noble ax though
she were o Princess,  And | have told you
that she shall be wy wife. 1f that does not |
content you, I can not help it. 1t contents
her. [ owe much to her.”

“Indeed you do—every thing.”

“Hut I owe much to him also. 1 do not
think that you can gain nny thing by quar
reling with ma,"

She pahised for awhile bLefore abe an-
wwered him, looking into his fnce the while
with something of the ferocity of & tigress
So intent washer gaze that his eyes quailed |
beneath it. "By the living God," she said, |
“if you injure my child 1 will have the very
blood from your hewrt !

Nevertheless she allowed him to return |
aloue to the house, where she knew that he |
would find ber girl, “Kate," he snid, going |
into the parlor in which she was sittiog idle
ut the window, “dear Kate."

“Well, nie?"

“I'm off."

“You are always—ofl, ns you eallit,” |
"Well, yea. Dut I'm not on and off, as
the saying is" [

“Why should you go away now 7" |

“Doyou suppore u soldicr hus got nothing |
todo? You never calculate, I think, that
Ennis is about three-and-twenty miles from
here. Come, Kate, be niee with me bhefore
I go

“How can 1 be nice when you are going? |
I alwnys think when I sec you go that you |
will never come back to me again, 1 doo't |
know why you should come buck to such a |
place us this”

“PBeennse, ux it happens, the pluce holds |
whai 1 love Lest in all the world.” Then he
lified ber from her chair, and put his arm
round her waist. Do you know that | love
you better thungll that the world holds "

“How ean I know it ?"

“Becnuse | swenr it to you,” |

“I think thut you like me—a little. Oh,
Fred, if you were (o go and never to come
back | should die, Do you remember Masi-
‘My life is dreary.  He cometh not,’
She said, I sm aweary, aweary |
Do you rewen-

aun’
she suid.
I would that | were dead !
ber that 7 * What hues mother been suying
to you?"

“She has been bidding we to do you ne
harm. It was not necessnry. | would sooner
lack out my eye than hurt you. My unele
i# an old wan—n very old mun, She can
not understand that it is better that we
should wait than that I shoald have to think
horenfter thut [ had killed him by wmy un-

kindness,"
“But he wants you to love some other
girl"”

“Ile enn not wake me do that. Al the
world can not change iy benrt, Kate, 1f
you ean not teust me for that, then you do
not love me ax 1 love you.”

“0h, Fred, you know 1 love yon. I do
trast you,  OF course I can wait, if 1 only
know that you will come back to me, |
only want to see you," He was now lenn.
ing over her, and her cheek wns pressed
close to his. Thoough she was talking of
Mariunn, and pretending 1o fear future mis-
ery, all this was Elysium to her—the very
joy of Paradise, ‘l'o hnve har cheek close
to his was god-like. And then when he
would kiss her, though she would rebuke
him, it was as though ull heaven were in the
embrace.

“And now good-bye

"Na.'

“Not & kies when | am going ™

"1 don't want yon to go, Oh, Fred!
Well<there. Good bys, my own, nwn, own
beloved one.  You'll be here on Mondny **

“Yes—on Monday."

“And be in the bost four hours, and hare
four minutes. Don't | know you?' Hat
he went without answering this last necusu-
tion.

“What shall we do, Kate, il he deccives |
usn 7' suid the mother that evening

“Die. But | am sure he will not decaive
us,”

Neville, as he made hix wap down to Lis-
cannor, whoere his gl was waiting fer him,
did ask bimsell some serious questions
about bis adventure. What must be the end
of it? Aud had he not been improdent?
It may be declared on his behalf that no |
iden of trenchery to the girl ever crossed I
his mind. He loved her too thoroughly for
thut. e did love ber; not perhiaps as she
loved him.  He was almost » god 1o her,
Sho to him was simply the sweetest girl that
o hind evor ns yet seen, and one who had
that peculine merit that she was all his own, |
No other mun had ever pressed her Im'ldI
or drank her sweet hreath, Was not such’
n love a thonssnd times sweeter than thst '
of some giel who had been hurried from |
deawingroom 1o drawing-room, and per-

(hne kins, darling "

for balf a dozon veara? The advonture
wiis vory swueel.  Hut how waa it to end ?

When he reached Ennis that evening
thore waus u dispatch marked "Tmmedinte,”
from his sunt Lady Scroope.  "Your uncle
is vory (ll—dangerously ill, wo fear. His
grent dexire is 1o oo you onee ngain, Pray
come without losing an hour,”

| e win bl minery Kate O Hotn as soon ae be | them to herselt

would canse oy 1o the twe nmntes of Ard- | caster nmong themyelves, But they conld
kill Cottngr. When he sent that letter with | not annoy 8al.  Whatever may have been
ourse determined that | her own thoughts on the sulject, she kept
Dy nfter day, with bright
| exves and light steps, she would go abont her
| wark humming sintches of the rures played
by Mr. Lancaster, nnd ot night reproduce
Written for Tir Haroxesnipon News, i them on the fiddle.
“SAL, HAS HE POPPED?" | T'wa weeks from the time of his first visit
| Me, Lanenster made hin second RPPEArANCS,
I And thus it enioe about that he visited
- Bunsby's regulurly every fortnight, making
About the year 1530, there resided be- | yhuir houne his stopping pluce while trans
tweon Hewleyville aud the Meade county | noting his businesa in the neighborhood
line, an easy-going old farmer anmed Buns- [ 544 5196 1t onme about that the family soon
by, whu, in addition to owning the nice and | began to look apon him s Sul's exclusive
productive furm ke occnpied, was the father praperty, and, on nighta when be wus un-
of o large lnmily of givls eleven ull told, | der the roof. ns if by mutusl consent, the

hin own, he war of ¢

was u free mnn,
[Continned next weelk')

DY J, A, M, BORER

Karly on the following morning he staried

for Dublin, but before he want to bed llmt'I lingered in har memory, and night afier |

night he wot enly wrate to Kate O'Hars,
but inclosed the note fram his sunt. He

The Bursby gicle wore not only nice snd | hogs room was surrendered to their exelu:

honest—they were sprightly and industrious,
working heartily and willingly wherever

sive use
Ah! thowe were happy evenings in poor

work win to be done, whether in field Or | Gu1's hitherto loveless life : and—truth must

kitchen.  But they were one and all, more
or less, cursod with the repellant gift of
ugliness, This Intter, however, they ae-
quired honestly, for old Jack Bunshy in his
duy bore the prowd distinetion of being the
uglieat mortal in Brockeuridge county, while
it wns the stock joke of the Bowleyville fun-

[ ny men of filty yeurs ago that old Juck

ones upon & time bought n looking-glnss 1o
tuke homa, as he guid, in order to show his
wife somebody uglier thun himsell.  When
she looked in i1, so the story ran, her unique
and unparalicled ugliness proved 1o be too
much for the fengile mirror, which was shiv-

be told=—they were not unhappy evenings
to Mr, Laneaster, who biud really fallen in
love with Sal Bunsby,

There never was nnet of people who toak
more intacest in this eourtship than the en.
tire Bunsby family. Their disnppoiniment
wins intense, when, after Mr, Lancnster's de-
parture, they learned from Sal that he had
not yet asked her to marry him,  Kach suc.
cessive visit seemed to intensify their inter-
ost, until nt Inst poor Sal began to be fear
ful that some of her sisters, through curi-
||qul)' of their own or z2enl for her, might

burat into the room the next time Mr. Lan

ered to pieces in the effurt to hold her re- | aygear enme and demand if he were going

flection.  So, you see, the girls held good
and indisputable title to their ugliness.

Heaux there were none for the Bunsby
girls. They ware their own escorts to the
ununtry meetings, and if they ever envied
their more fortunate sisters as they wit
nessed their arvival at or departure from the
meoting-honse escorted by dapper aud ob
sequions aquires, they made no sign, but
laughed and chutted pleasantly with their
nequantance, ns though sweethearts and
courting were things that bhad no place in
their thoughta,

One day o young fellow from Branden-
burg, who was runping about sinong the
farmers buying up produce 1n ship down
the viver 1o the southern markets, happened
1o stumhble on Bunaby's house in “time to
enjoy old Juek's hoapitnliny, than which
there wax no hearth in Kentueky where it
wis more free and openhearted.  Newapn-
pers were a searce commodity Gty yedrs
ago, und hall the people of the countey hiad
to depend wupon the chance visitg of stran
gers for news of the world outside their own
immediate neighoorhomls

It wus well on to sundown when Me, Lan-
caster—for such was the young mun's nume
—ureived ut old Juek's, and of course he
wak permitted 1o go vo further that night.
There was one of the Bunsby girls whom
the remaining sistors styled “the benuty of
the fmmily,"” from the fuct that her ngliness,

to mnarry their sister,

At length the climax eame, bat not in
the way poor S8al had feared. It was nbout
nine o' clock, and Sul and her bean were in
the beat room. Suppoaing that the family
ware in their beds, the fiddle had been dis-
missed to its shelll and the two young peo-

prople of opposite sexes naturnlly will un-
der certain circumstances, and conversing
in low tones in order not to disturb soy one
who might be endeavoring to sleep in ad-
joining rooms, After awhile Mr. Lantas-
ter managed to ger hold of one of Sal's
hands, which she did not withdeaw. Dres-
ently his arm stole sround her waist, and
somehow or other her hend found n conve-
nient and nive resting-pluce on hisshoulder
Hix whispers were getting sofier and lower

ple were sitting close together, ns young |

=thnt they brd never consented 1o give up
their liberiy—hnd never ween that man
whom they woulld engage to honor and obey
—pid wt the same time tist was what they
i were working for.  They think that smart-
ness and wit come from a well-olled tongue,
that cun eatch wll the “slang phenses' that
. originate with negroes and lonters—that
these give piquancy to s joke, therely en.
ubling them to make n good impression and
win some great prize.  How sadly you are
mistnken, ladies, if you think thues, We
have heard some of the young men talk,
and will rell you just what good it does
All such renders you profoundly uninter
||-ulum, nod the thermometer of & young

man & regnrd rests mt the “modernte” point
| of friendly backbiting. How harsh and vn =

relined dovs n slnng phense sound when v

comes from the lips of & lady, How it
gristes upnn the ears of u refined gentlemun
You ought s be able 1o see, at n superficinl
| glunee, thut he vigits you ml]_\ Lo sweeten
his henrt with simple joys, but never to
minke yon his wife, It s true that such
Hadies ean sometimes condnet o conversn -
Ction very well, and ocoasionally dahble
little in authorship, thoagh it s undersiood
[ that shie enn't well put forth the powers of
her mind without dushing in some of her
| “witty slung,” which will make a fatal blank
ii" hae lile,

| There are many things to Lenr in every
gondition of life, but nothing should induce
woman to do wny thing that s caleulated 1o
mur her future happiness, but to live for the
| blessed hours of hope, joy, and pence, that
[ will i1l the whole soul it she is bent towsrd
the sttainment of purity and  holiness.
Look for that guidance that comes only
from Heaven, Dismiss ull that is unrefined
from your minds, and teansport your imug-
inution 1o a woman that could be called ' &
She is the pure good we -

l

| peace on earth”
| man that ix ealeulated to do so much good
{if she would only exert hor infivence ot sll
times.  She b it in her power to lift fullen
man, but she wkes the wrong step when
she nuekjis the company ol & young mun
| when bis breath is famed with whisky, If a
youug man has no more respect for himaelt
(und the lady to usk for her company inthis
{ condition, she shiould by all means omphat.
How sadly
{trae it is that wany drinking men huve
good wives, und they wre ns it for them
ins dogs are for sssucisnion with angels.

ieally refuse his sitentions.

— e

while of pronounesd characier, was still
loss prominent than that of the others
She was the itth denghter, and named Sa- {
rah, though universully known by the famil-
iar nickname of Sal.

Sul Bonsby, when her features were in
repose, was ugly ax nny body conld desire
to look upon, but let her ger roused up by
nny thing in which she could tako interest,
and n surprising teansformastion of her fent-
ures would occur. Her really fine eyes

would lght ap until they wers absolutely
benutiful, her wsnnlly pale chesks would
flush rosily, and smiles wnd dimples chase '
ench other all over her fuce unti!, all wni- i
mntion, she would, fur the momet, seeg ab-
solutely pretiy,

Mr. Lancaster seomed 10 feal himsel! in
duty bound 1o repay the hospitality of the |
Bunsbys by making himselt ns n;:.ru-cuble'
ns possible, nnd ns he had wmple store of |
funny yarns, and knew how to tel! them, he '
succeeded tn winning the hearts of the en- i
tive family long bolore bed-time.  Notieing
a violin on a sheli devoted to s exclusive
une, he nsked old Jack if he played on it

UNo snid the old fellos, "“'m o hand |
with the fiddle, but Sal huvre is all fired
handy with it. Tune up, darter, nn' give
the gen'lemna some chunes.” |

Playing the fiddle was poar Sal's one ae- l
complishment, nnd she conld plny well, w0, !
vonsidering that it was n nutural gift with
her, and she had no instroction,

Unlike the young ladies of to-day, whom |
one hng to coax and beg 1o play the piano
until one feels like roundly boxing their
juwa for their obsrinney, Sul got up, secured
hor beloved fiddle, tuned np, nnd soon filled |
the house with “"Moneymusk,” and wany |
another good old duneing tune whose name
| can not now recall.  When she hnd run |
through her list, Mr. Lanchster compliment- |
ed her on her skill, reached for 1he vielin,
and astonished them with many & new tune
which he played with geent skill

Poor Sal seemed to bung ontranced upon |
his musie, nnd that was a moment, if there
ever was.one, when she was nhsolutely pret- l
ty. At least anch was the thought of Mr,
Lancaster us he wintched her speaking couns |
tennnce, At last, when he voluntarily |
pramised 1o stop every time he catbe into |
the neighborbood wnd tench her all the new |

| tunes, he then snd there made her his will: [ he pops (kins), pops (Kiss), pops (kiss), uud |

[ i Mprive
haps from one vow of constancy 1o snother Ii o B

Next morning when he lelt, the entire
family renlly regrotied his departuve.  Mrs, |
Bunshy thought he was the niveat young
man she had ever met,  Old Juck thought
he wis right peart.  This giel thooght him |
smarl, thist one said he was handsome, au- |
other had noe doubt of bis goodness, Bue
it was Nul's heart that whispered (o ioelf
that be was sll these and much more.

One or two of the tanes he had played

night sho essnsed them on her biloved vie-
lin, in arder 1o ustonish Mr. Lancaster when

| inhied givl, ns soon ux she could cateh her

he nld planiation
could understand that though the tidings of he came again, This fact lod 1o the girls 1 1

Nis uncle's danger was w shock 1o him there joking her considedably about her “benn,” (e arder
would be something in the tidings which w they toun bogun 10 sponk of Mr. Lans | very fow

us his lips appronched closer to her cheok
or her enr. Sal was very, very happy at
that moment, when suddealy there was a

YEvil communientions eorrapt good man-
Assoviation has n great deal to do
L . with match-making, Therofore, o Indy
light tap at the door.  Springing 10 her feet, | & >
: ¥ should not receive the stientions of a man
her (ace aa red us fire, Sul ran 1o the door, | y 4 > : s
p 4 | that is addicted 1o drink, for after x tuste
opened it a little ways, and said, rather pot- 1o 3
nntly. 1 fraid ling been formed it is raraly ever cored. If
= l:l'll LA "_“‘ she would set her “vero” on this one thing,
Well, what is it? ! id MR
e o . | there would be less drinking ns sure as
Sul, bas he popped ¥ was the reply, in . i i
f 2 v | there is w Hewven.  ‘Then woman counld re.
what was intended to be a whisper, but | ; !
- ulize how much power she did have 1o lift
which was loud enough for Mr. Lancaster | -
fullen men, antdl do great good in many
to hear. It was one of the youngest sis- o 4
> ; | other respeets.  Neither should o ludy e
ters, whose curiosity could wait no langer tvaith ;
2 et \ ceive the attentions of any man whom she
Nonsense!" cried poor Sal, as she closed .
b d i) does not consider her equal
S HO0E \Irll St . Fe A fifo of beauty lends to all it sees
Returning to her seat, the girl dared not The heauty of its thought,
lonk in her heau's face for very shame's | Avd fitrest furis and awotest harmonios
k Mako ghud its way unsought,”
sake.

' Locerenrienn, Ky, danuary, 1681
It wor not long before the lovers hud re .
wumed their affectionnre attitude.  Mr, Lan- . LEITCHFIELD.,
custor even went l'urlhor‘ lhmf be had yet Business is good )
ventured, and pressed o light Kiss, balf tim
idly, on her burning cheek. Snl nestled
closer 1o hirs, nud hid her hlushing, happy
fuce in his breast, Now folding both urms | Wy are glad that the sleighs con 1ake &
about her yielding form he drew her into n ! pest.

ners,"”

Warmor than it “wore”

Partica every few nighits,

The firat week

pussed off very quietly. There was but little
Sul raised _h""' ! lighting, litte dreinking, liule betting, litle
A merry light |00 swupping, and listle of every thing
Loncnster’'s oyes and a

close embrace.

“Darling!” he whispered,

Another tap ot the door.
aelll 1o w sitting posture,
twinkled in Mr
smile played about his lips. The tap was
repeated

Agnin Sul went to the door und partinlly Haed.”
ﬂprlfvd the & A donation poarty was given st the par-

.hnl. Ria o/ popped " icame the asthe | sounge two weeks ogo, which resuled io u
whisper grent many goud thinge,

Sal vouchanfed no other reply than to
slam the door viciously in the fuce of the |
intruder,

This time, ns Snl was passing him to re- |
guin ber chair, Mr, Lanecuster enught her
round the wuist wnd drew her on ta his lap.

“1 ‘pop’ now, Sally,” he suid.  “Will you
marey me?’

“Oh, Mr. Lancaster ! eried the poor girl,
Lursting into téars, “what must you think
of us!"

“I think we
couple,' he sald, wiping her cheeks and
pressing n warm kiss on her lips.

“Hut 1 mean —"

“To marry me, | hope,” he interrapted. | y\fiog | P can tell you the name o

“If you wish," was the happy giel's re- | the young mun with the sweotest face.  He
sponse, as she Bung her arms about his neck. | enrviul, Miss K. Sowe others like that

Just then came nnother tap st the door, | #Weet fuce,

¥ e : o The fiest cold wo have had this winte
Liet me answer this time.” ho said, plae wns inken while veading the *“Cloverpor

ing her on her 1.mn chair and uleuling‘ over | Pragedy.” Happy o inform you that it
1o the door un tiptue before she conld inters | only lusted vutil we reachied the bbttom o
pose an ohjection, the page

He opened it s Sul had done, very | “lHue Jeans” dida't yon know thet* Ki

slightly Ihar" ouly ll:'m] two weels, and “Kepsy -
3 . | three or four !

g e .

b‘?" l':“ he popped " was tho same whis | Lawyer James Moutgomery, of Flizalot
pered query. town, was here lnst week strending cour

Throwing the door wide open, Me. Lan- | [{e wus onr fn-luc- tor u few days at the
enster enught the wnxious questioner in his | quest of Judge T, R MeBeath. My, Mo
arms and drew her into the room, “Yes, | fomery made many warm fiends during

" " f | s short stay
he has popped " he exclaimed, "and now | ;

Court ix still in session

| olse.
We hove had no skating this winter. Tl e
girls nnd boys wre whaid of Leing “bap-

It ix a pity that some ather peoplé éan't
drewm 0 drewm 0! warnng, us did " Hurrey
Glover,”

My Goorge Heyaerre, of MeDanieh, who
hus been very slek with' “rismetism,” res
warted home lost week to business

Prof. C. T, Mkivson and Miss Nons Me

| Clure wore mneried on the Lth inst, They

lelt for Kanmes on the 251h, where they
will spond the rust of their boneymoon,

Me. Joe Pwesons, of MeDuniels, is seen
in town vight often of late,  We wish b

nre o very comfortable | oo 0 e Tuwyer is against him

! Mr. H. 5 Hoberts, who has been a wid
awer for three months, was married again
two wooks ago 1o his third wile.

“Gypey,” you ure "Oay" making us wail
i yenr lor unother one of your thrilling lut
tors.  Don't dio and thon rise again, sa did
ono ol the Hig Spring clerks.  If you are
dend, rewain unil the resurrection.

broath, and then she scumpored out of the| The mask party glven at the ronidence of
; Mrs, I K. Yates wis u most enjoyable u

ream ua fast as her legs could earry her, to | M Hafloh woglis v Bl e
convey the welcome and hlpﬂd--lor intelil-| :l.i::u'inml i!l' nll;*r:n ”:mlw I:il‘u-luli'::,.muf
wence 10 ull the balance of the family that | yyorioued off 10 1he highest biddee. 1ol

Mr. Luncaster had really “popped.” , mrhmu’ “‘I'.i nl:‘mlo uf pi.l'lsuniu. lihﬂ'vw-
A party of Gormnn Socinlisie and their | il eare, and ':": ‘:wn.':oll: o e
faruilies have settled in the southwestern | lll.nc% they so well resombled. T?q Foui
J ! HEman were so nverse 1o getting s
”"”fr.f’-'-- e e s f.'.:-x that one was knocked off at the I«
The Perry (Un.) Home douranl says that | rate of fifioen cenrs, which wan hapiply
stom, almost ::fml fuund ot 10 e n "I E." mule, The voes-

pops (kiss) nguin!”

“Goodness geavions " eried the waton- |

n county the war, liax goue was one long 10 be : ™
r .“:D' 'l'hﬂ.“l:: %hm” u‘. l‘ml'u
o iy A | il § |




